

Pericles frtna of tyrel 

©f all his glory, when he was featedm # 

A Chariot of an ineftimable value, and msdaugntei?. 

With hint ; a fire from heaven came and fhnveia 
Ypthofe bodies even to loathing,for they io tonke,. 

That all thofe eyes addor’d them ere their rail, _ 

Soerne now their hand ihould give them buriall. 

Efcanes. It was veryftrange. 

r Hell, And yet but juftice; for though this King we re great, 
His greatneffe was no guard to barre heavens (hart* 

By finne had his reward. 

Efcm, Tis very true. 

Enter mo or three Lords , 

1 . Lord. See, not a man in private conference. 

Or counfell, hath refpeft with him but he. i 

2. Lord It fhall no longer greeve without reproofs, 

3. Lord. And curd be he that will not fecond it. 

1 .Lord. Follow me then : Lor dHeflicane, a word. 

Hell, w ith me hand welcome, happy day my Lords, 0 

I .Lord. Enow that our-griefes are rifen to the top. 

And now at length they over-flow their bankes. 

Hell. Your griefes, for what ? 

W rong not your Prince you love. 

1 . Lord. W rong not youtfelfe then, noble HelUcan^ 

But if the Prince doc live, let us falute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happyhy his breath : 

I f in the world he live, wee’l feeke him out t ' 

If in his grave he reft, wee’l finde him there. 

And be refolv’d, he lives to governe us 
Or dead, give’s caufe to morne his Funeral!, 

And leaveus to our free Eleftion. 

t Lord. W hofe death indeed j-riio ftrongeft in our cenCuto, 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fell toruine : your noble felfe, 

That beft knowes how to role and how Co raignei 1 
~ "We-thus fubsrit unto our Sovereigns, 

• ' - * omKti 



vouC”rince TM,. forbears, 

Atwdve : "'onionger,letmeentrea t ey° u . 

Tn forheare the abfence of your King , 

If in which time expirde, he not rccurl ^ J 
I fhall with aged patience beare your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this love, 
rod* fearch like Nobles, like noble Subjects, 

And fince Lord He llican 1 en joyneth us, 

We with our travels will endevor. riafethands. 

Hell. Then you love us, we you, and wee clalp e 
WhenPecres thus knit, a Kingdome ever ftands. . 

enter the King reading of a Letter, at one doore, 

' and the Knights me etc him. 

r . Knight. Good motfflw to the goo d&wnides 
King .Knights, frommy daughter, this I let you know. 

That for this twelve-month, fneell not undertake 
A married life : her reafon to her felfe is onely knowne. 

Which from her by no meanes can ilget. - . 

/a . Knight May we not get accede to her (my Lord J 
King. Faith by no meanes, (he hath fo ftri&ly 
Tyedherto her Chamber, that tis impoffible : 

One twelve Moones more fhee’i vteate^ianaei livery 2 
this by the eye of Cinthia hath fhee vowed. 

And on her V irgin honour will not breake. . 

3 . Knight. Loth to bid farwell, we take our leaves* - Sx»L 
King. So, they are welldifpatcht. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; {he tels me here. 

Sheet wed the ftronger Knight, 
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